"CURTIS"

ment.    But while he was still deliberating, a bombshell fell
into the domestic circle of his life, and made it imperative
for h5a""to come to a decision.    His wife intimated that"
sfieTwas" going to divorce him.^                                   ~~"

They tad been married for twenty-three years, and
their children were aged 22 and 16. Curtis had, how-
ever, put himself in a position where divorce proceedings
could be brought against him, as many other men have
done before him. One day he received an urgent telephone
message from a well-known firm of solicitors, who
requested him to see them at once on a matter of the
highest importance. Curtis had no idea what this could
be; it was unusual for a solicitor to ask a barrister to go
to his office. For a moment he imagined that another fat
brief was on the way, but on a moment's reflection he
realized that if this were so the solicitor would be visiting
him.

He emerged from that office shaken and ill, and weighed
down with worry. For perhaps the first time in his life
he was powerless and helpless, for he knew that he could
not answer the evidence which had been collected against
him. He saw complete ruin ahead socially and financially,
but when he could think logically his paramount feeling
was one of bitter regret that he should lose a wife who had
workedjwith ^ him. and ..helped him through .the early days 4
had built for him a home which ran upon oiled wheels, and
had eased him in moments of anxiety with loyalty, love
and affection.

Several efforts were made by friends of the family to
smooth the matter over, but without avail. And when he
came to consider the more material aspects of his future,
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